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MR. DOOLEY ON THE
CARNEGIE-HOMER CONTROVERSY

BY F. T. DUNNE.
(Copyrighfc, 1003, by Itobort Hownrtl IIuhhcII.)

It's ttirrble, th' way mo frlml
Andhrow Carnegle has beon Jumpln
on Itomor," said Mr, IJooley.
"Wliat Itomor?" asked Mr. llon-

nessy,
"Homcf, the pote," said Mr. Doolcy.
"Has Andhrow beon ronstln' hlm?"

aekod Mr. Honnessy.
"Ho haR,0 said Mr. Dooloy. "Ho'u

been glvln' lt to hlm good. It's all up
wlth Homer. No wan will prlnt IiIb
Btuff nnny moro, Hc'll bo goln'
'rouiul a pomo und her IiIh ar-rm fr'm
newspaper to nowspnper thryln' lo sell
lt. 'Thoy'sc a man wnnts to sne vp>,'
eays th' (,fllco boy. 'What's ho llko?*
eays th' editor. 'He's an ol' b.ild-
headod man wlth long whUlters nr.'.
dhrossed In a table clolh. I tntnk
he's bllnd, f'r ho was led ln be a dog
on a sthrlng,' says he.' Oh, It's on'y
ol" Homer,, says th' idltor. 'Toll hlm
I'm busy, ho says. Carnnygle hns bu'«t-
ed hlm. People will Ulk al>out hlm fr'm
now on as th' fellow that rjarnayslo
threw Into th' fire.

"'Twlll bo a hard blow to Hogan, I
nlver r-read annythlng that Homer
wrote. but Hogan an' th" ol' fellow
waa great friends. 1 got an Ideo that
Homer nln't anny too well off. Ho
nlver knew annythlng about manny-facthrin' plg Ir'n an' being' bllnd ho
couldn't tell good monoy fr'm bad. Ho
nlver boWI canncd alr to th' govcrn-
ment f'r armor plate, an' he dldnt
know th' Prlnco lv AVnles at nll. Tt
ye wlnt to ol' Homer nn'- thrled to tell
hlm that be handln' a little coln to
th' freight agent lv th' Plnsylvanla
he cud ship hls pothry fr'm Pittsbtn-g
to Phlllydelphy cheaper thln th.odyurd
Kiplln', th' chnncos ar-re he'd tell ye
to go to tho devrlle, nnd rayBumc rils
pomo. He had no business head an'
he nlver founded n libry bulldln*
though I've heerd toll he founded a
few llbries. Poor ol' Ia-ad! 1 fo=l
bad about hlm. But It's hard on Ho-
gan. He's always blowln' about Homor.
Yc'd think this of fellow was nll th"
potes there lver waR- H was Hom^r
this, an' Homer that. Homer sa>H
so-an'-so. D'ye raymlmber what Ho¬
mer said about that? He's as bllnd
as n bat, but he can see more th'n
mortal man, He ls poor. but hls
hoad ls full lv klngs an' prlnces, nn"
not fat little klngs that are th' samo
hetght annyway yo take thlm. but
long, lean klngs that nr-ro nlvays.
chargln 'round soord In hand oif"
Blayln' each other. Skjn cities clalm
Komer's blrthplace, which is elght
more thln clalm Andhrew Carnay-
gie's.Ithaca, Utlca an" r.v'o oth-;r
placcs In clntral New Tork that I
don't raymlmber. 'I felt.' says Ho¬
gan, 'whln I flrst met Homer llko th'
pote that said he felt like somebody
or other whln flrst he looked out upon

tho Tassyflc fr'm th' City Iv Moxlccf,'
lie says. Why, th' man's heen craay
ahout tliat old bllnd fellow, Now,
It's my turn. Whln ho comes 'rouril,
ye'll hear mo sny: 'How'n yeor frlnd
Homer, now?' or 'Have yo heerd fr'm
Homor latelyor fWhat'g- Homcr doin'

In tho pothy line?' 1'H mako lifo a
burden to Hpgan.
"Yo dldn't seo whnt Cnrnaygle said,dld ye? I'll tell ye. 'Th' other night,'ho says, 'I wlnt homo, tlred out with

th' compllmcnts I hnd raycclvcd fro'm
mesllf an' sottlod ln mo cozy Hbry,full Iv th* cholcest bnckgnmmon
booards,' he says. 'I plcked up wan
book after another fr'm th' llbry table.
Hthrnngo to say, they wero nll be
th' wan author.me fav'rlto author,
th* klridllest sowl thnt Is a constant
Insplratlon to me.mesllf.' he saya, 'I
craved llghter rcadin' an' slnt out to
me butlor, who's agrajale Iv a Scotch
college.which I have made Into a
flrst-class Intllllgenco office.fr anny
readln' matter he had on hand. He
slnt mo a copy Iv a. potc be th' name
Iv Homer.I d«i't recklect hls full
name, but I thlnk 'tws-s James J.
Homer. P'raps somo Iv ye wlll know.
He's a Greek pote, an' thls book was
In th' ortglnal Greek, thrinslated Into
Enfrllsh,' he says. 'I read lt very
fluontly,' he says. 'Well, I don't know
that th' malthor ls worth talkin' about
exclpt to tell ye how I felt about It,
but If this ts th' way modhern llth-
rachoor is tldln", I'm going' to put a
blast chlmbly Into all mo llbrles. Of
all th' bum books! Here's a fellow set-
tln" down to wrlte an' gettln' th' good
money iv th' public that hasn't anny
style, anny pollsh, an' don't know th'
flrst lllmlnts lv th' Greok language.
An' hls charackters! I tell ye. boys.
I know a few thlngs about kings. £
don't go be hcarsay about thlm. I
know thlm. 1'vo had thlm right ln
me own houHe. They'vo slept undher
me roof, an' even fr'm th' barn whore
coort ctlket preacrlboK, I mus' lay mo
bed whln rielty Is in th' house, I've
heerd th' klngly snoro iv that chorm-
ln' monarch Edward, Iv Illusthrees
memory, who raymimbcrs mo name.
I can tell yeall about klngs an' I
will, If some won wlll lock th' duro.
An' I say to ye that thls man Homer
don't know a klng fr'm a doose. He's
got wan charaekter In th' book, a
klnp by th' name Iv Achllle. What
kind lv a klng does he make of hlm?
Is ho a small, r-round, haughty klng,
with a plnted beard, who says:
"Andy, f'r a foollsh little man, ye
have a very good house." Not at all;
this Arhllls Is no more an' no less thln
a dhrunken vagabone. He's royster-
ln* an' cuttln' up fr'm mornln' to
night; he's ehoppln' people open; he's
Insultln' hls friends an' bethrayln'
hls countliray, an* fln'lly he dles be
beln' hlt on th' heel. Dld ye lver hear
th' llko? I know klngs, I tell ye, an'
that's not th' kind lv men they ar-re

at all, Thoy don't carry soords, but
canes. I wear a chlp fr'm th' cano
lv ¦wW lv thlm, who shall be namo-
loss to all but yo, me frlnds, but It
was King Edward. I wear a sllvor
fr'm hls walkln' Btlck ovor mo hoart
at this mlnylt. They don't get dhrunk
at all. As a rulo, thoy ar-ro very
tlmp'rnto ln their hablts, though not
tcototal, mlnd ye, A llttlo boozo at
lunch nn' a llttlo more at dinner, an'
a short, hot witn befuro goln' to bed.
If a kjng gets a little plekled be anny
chanst, I don't mlnd tellln' yo, ho
don't go an' fight like a cabman. Ho
slnpn me on th1 back, offers to raco
mo ar-round Sklbo Caatle f'r a dollar,
weops a little becauno ho aln't well
threated at home, an' goes to sleop
on a lounge. Far fr'm 'dhressln* ln a
llttlo short ballet dancer's skirts wlth
baro legs, th' way this fellow l Homer
makes thlm out, klngs Is very modest-
ly attlrcd ln a black coat an' poarl-
colored pants, although' I don't mlnd
tellln' ye that I did wnnst have th'
>good fortune to soe a monarch that
I won't name, but p'raps ye can
guess, ln a pair lv pyjamas.but aven
thln, Ivry Inch a king, as he ordhered
me away fr'm hls duro. Homer don't
know th' oustoms lv good s'olety.
He wrltes llko a cook. I was so fur-
yous I hurled th' book Into th* fire,
an' l'm goln' to dlrect that anny fu¬
ture wurruck iv hls be excluded fr'm
me Ilbrles,' he says.
"An' there's Homer ln th' fire. Poor

ol' la-ad. Hls day ls dono. He's been
caught fakln', an' nobody will thrust
hlm. again. If yo go Into th' Dope
Jjovcr'B Ubry. an' ask f'r pomes lv
Homer, they'U say: 'I want ye to un-
dherstand thln Is a rayspletable shop.
Take a copy lv Treeumphant Dlmoc-
racy be A. Carnaygle. Hol' on there!
Don't ye throw that lnkstandl"
"Poor ol' la-ad. Where'll ho turn

out now? Mlnd ye, I think me frlnd,.
Andhrew Carnagle, Is r-rlght. Th'
book lv Homer's pomes that Hogan
brought In hero one day had pltchers
lv th' klng's, an' wud ye believe lt,
they was all thruehlmon. Yes, sir,
lvry king lv thlm was dhrlvin' a
dhray an' flghtln' fr'm lt Jus' like yo
see thlm on th' docks. I suppose th'
poor ol' man nlver see a /wng ln hls
life. Hls ldeo lv a king Is a big fel¬
low on a dellv'ry wagon, But l'm
sorry Carnaygle wlnt at him that
r-ough. He ought to consldered that
.he wob ol' an' bllnd an' hasn't got
'more thln a jnlllyon years longer to
llve. If he'd' slnt hlm a phottygraft
or a short descrlptlon or something to
wurruk on, an* thln lf he didn't put
a cutaway coat on Achllls, lt wud be
time to hammer hlm. But th' harm
ls done. Homer's cocked. It's a
gr-reat Joke on Hogan."
"I wondher what he'll say," said

Mr. Honnessey.
"Maybe," said Mr. Dooley, "he'll

say that Homer don't care."
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ARockyMountain Mystery
* * S< By HARRY ELLARD, v v v

Author of "Ranch Tales of the Hockles."

Hank Whlto was. tho foreman of Stirrup
Ranch. He was a flno speclmen of phy-
slcal manhood, slx feot ln helght, broad
Bhouldered and brawny, but as supple ln
llmb and os agllo in movement as a boy
of slxteen. For years he had been a

"bronco buster" of the ranch typo. and
had proved himself such a complete mas¬
ter of thls breed thnt each rcfractory
horse, after being discipllncd by him, be-
camo as patlent and submlsslvo as any
Rocky Mountain' burro Ihat was ever
laKhed or storved Into subjectlon.

It was tho flrst day of tho spring
"round up" and Hank had been chosen by
tho eowboys from the varlous ranches to
act as their captain on thls Important
occasion. It wns early ln June, and aa
the sup. rose above tho lofty ponks, they
.were tlnged with the rosy hue so often
eeen at sunrlse In tho Rockles. -The air*
was fresh and exhllaraUng and with the
rertalnty of a beautiful day beforo them
tho eowboys wore fllled with energy and
rnthuslasm ln the work they had on
hand.
All were buslly engaged ln "clnchlng"

on their soddles and pulllng hard at their
ladigo straps, with the grasp of young
rlants. With their plcturesque sombreros,
Dluo flannel shirts, and red handkerchlefs
joosely knotted around their necks, these
boys, whose velns pulsed with tho vlgor-
dus blood of strong manhood, seemed
ready and anxl'ous for any action. ln
which danger was the prcdomlnant ele¬
ment. A few ot their horses were snor't-
biK and "sheep Jumplng" as lt to work
off the supcrfluous efferoscenco of splrlts
gathored from a good nlght's rest; but
after a prelmlnary "uncorklng" from
their masters. theso settled down to a-
rleeorous demeanor untll the tlmo for
htarthig upon the day's work arrlved.
After all necessary preparatlons were

eOroplotod, tho boys engorly awalted tho
call of the cook from the mess wagon,
"Brcakfost? Broakfast." Tho morning
meal was eaten with a rellsh that flne
dlgostlon and a hearty appetite can only
clve. Coffee and frled potatoes, eggs and
bnoon, with groat wedgos of corn bread,flisappeared as lf by maglc. Each "pun-eher* then Jumped astrldo hls saddle and
fcwalted instructlon from their experlonc-«d captain as to tho dlrcctlon he should
tako over tho ranire ln searoh of cattlo.Their leader gavo hls ordors with tho decls-lon anddespatch of a Generai, und each
tmderstood tho hour for dlnnor. and tho
tlme for brandlng the^calvos ln tho after¬
noon. ,Hank then started himself ln tho'chase
over. the mountalns, thlnking he would
exploro somo or tho nooks and eornors
¦sually overlookod by othor boys. Curlosltypiomptod him to turn hls horso into a

,
small canon near Current Creek, ns lm'.urnilscd that a few stmp oattlo mlght
havo wandored into thls sholtorod situa-

tlon. Hls judgment proved correct. Ho
had not rldden very far before he esplcd
a cow beartng the Stlrrup brand, wlth
twln calves followlng her. As.lt was

soirewbat unusual to find twln calves.
Hank was naturally delighted wlth hls
discovery and was determlned to get them
Into the day herd, so the calves could be
brandcd that afternobn. The ranchman
only dlstlngulshes strango calves by the
brand of the mother they follow. They
ore given this same brand, which deslg-
natos ownershlp, so for this reason Hank
folt that the legltlmate stock belonglng
to Stlrrup Rancli should recelve proper
attention.
As Hank was coming down through tho

canon ho met Martin Gardner, who had
Just como from the herd, after having
drlven ln a small bunch of cattle. The
captaln instructed Martin to drlve tho
r.ewly found cow and her calves to the
herd, while In the menntlme, he said,
he would take another look up the canon
In search of more stock. Hls horse plcked
hts way carefully over rocks, until ha
cnnie to a narrow and apparently unfro-
quentcd gap In' tho canon. Hank unfre-
mined to InvesUgate this possage wlth a
fnlnt hope that he mlght find othor twln
calves ln these deep mountaln recesses.
There was nothlng that this adventu-

rous "puncher" enjoyed moro than tftcse
solltary exploratlons, and tho pleas'ura
that he took ln roundlng up the Tvary
stock which took refugo ln these hlddan
places was only cqunled by that of ihe
"prospector" when he sees for the flrst
time tho color of the proclous metal glls-
ton In tho ore upon hls clalm.
After procoedlng a short dlstanco,

thinklng only ot hls quost and mentallycalculating- the result of the day's work,
Hank was astonlshcd boyond expresslon
ln boholdlng tho skeleton of a man and
hls horse lylng ln tho pathway before
hlm. He sprang from hls broncho and
mado a liasty exnminntlon of hls ghastly
discovery. Nothlng was left but the
bleaclied boncs of the horso and hls rlder
savo tho metal parts of the saddlo and
brldle, and a Colts' forty-f.vo revolver,
tho handlo ot which had ontlrely rotted
away. Hank plcked up the gun, and
found that tho chamber contalnod four
full cartrldgOB wllh two explcded onos.
Aftor' carofully piacing rocks and

bronchos together ln n certain posltlon so
as to bo ablo to locate the placo, Hank
rodo back to the camp and informed the
boys, Wlio had relurned,, of hls unoxpect-
ed discovery, Two or threo of thom of-
ferod to accompany hlm back to the so-
cluded spot whoro tho slcelotons woro ly¬
lng,

It was a pathetlc sight to vlew thoso
mon, solemn nnd sllent boforo tho gront
mystery of donth, for tho cuwboy has a
tender spot wltliln hls hoart when hls

deeper sympathles are awakened and he
ls brought face to face with the trage-
dles so closely interwoven with the
threads of human life.
After consrultlng together, the boys con

cluded to give the bones a decent burlal
and for thls :purpose made a grave bo-
neath a large plnlon tree, marking lt
vrlth a cross ln case reltaible informatlori
could ever be obtained in regard to the
mysterlous circumstances, to Identlfy the
last resting place.
In gathcrlng the bones together, they

were surprlsed to flnd a sllver dollar ly-
ing beneath them. It bore the date of
1860 while on the reverse side was stamp¬ed the brand S. Douhle Bar Ranch and
the initlals J. s. b. Although Hank
WhJte had been punehlng cattle in thla
section for nearly twenty years, he knew
nothlng of the brand S. Doufole Bar, but
ho determlned to preserve the dollar care-
fully hoplng that lt may sometime ln the
future pron-e a means for the Identlfl-
cation of the remains of the man theyhad Just so quletly burled.
After several weeks the "round up"waa finlshed, the calves all branded

aad tho surplus steers had all been shlp-ped to the Kansas "feoders." Within afew days Hank nnd Martin came down toCanon City to order some supplles forthe ranch. Whlle here, they endeavoredto flnd out somethlng deflnite ln regardto the S. Double Bar brand. Por thls
punposo they visited the County Clerk's
ofneo at the courthouse, where a record
of all tho brands ln Premont County,Colorado nre kept, but whon examlnlngthem from the n-ery flrst entry, no traceof thls paxticular entry could be found
nor could any knowledge of any sudden
or mysterious dlsappearance within thopast years be obtained.
Baffled on all sldes in their efforts toobtaln lnformation, they could only trustto their Imaginatlon for a solution of themystery. Perhnps lt wns a caso of sul¬clde. after the rlder had killed hls horseTho two exploded cnrtrldges ln tho trunseemed to Justify thls belief. Perhansagain ho mlght have beon killed as theresult of hls horso stumbltng from en-tangllng the relns In a treo-tho poor un-fortiinato brute nfterwards starvlng todeath. .Perhnps the wayword son of anEastern famlly wonderlng to the farWest ln a splrlt of advonture, with agrlevlng mother patlently awaiting hls re¬turn Or again, an outcast from anotherranoh ln a dlstant Stato, ostraeijied byhls follow eowboys, fearing t0 rot "Jmeet tho Ignomlnious fate of a horse orcattle thlof. None would probably everknow. So ln a short tlmo Hank andStln ceased to thlnk of the occuronoe. newbusy''liver °Vfir mllnS Ul° hoUrs »' tSeT'
It waa about the mlddle of the followlngJuly, after another spring "round tn"hnd beon comploted, that a moetln* wascalled at Oheyenne. WyonZg, by TheWestern Cattle Growors' Assoclatlon. iMobject of thls meeting wns to detormlneupon ,the best means of markotlng cattleln the oomlng iiutumns. The iiflsooiationalso wlshod to dovise some scheme forthe oxtermlnatlon of a band of cattlothleves nnd wlro fence outters, who hadof late been glvlng tho ranchmon muchtrublo. Hank White had been ohosen as

a delogato to ropresont tho ranohmeivI'rom h|s section, He hed promlsed to
look after tho Interosts of tlie. varloqsoutflts having tholr rango in the beauti¬
ful Grand Canon of the Arkansas, near
whloh Stlrrup Itanoh ls looated.
Hnnlt reaehed Choyeiino ln du» tlme,nnd tho suffgeatlon of no other delegatqreceived more conslderation than thoso

whloh ho advnncod. Thoro was nn vaguetheorlalug ln tho Ideas ho presented, f°r
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he spoko w|lh tho soundl common sonso
which came from experl*nco gatherod In
tho years of hls* own personal, prnctlcal
work.
During hls vlslt In Wyomlng, Hank mot

some of the boys from N. Dnr Rnnch N.,
located dp ln tho Bjg Horn country.
Orto day he was relatlng hls experlenco

during tho prevlous "round up" and men-

tlonod to thom tho Incfdont of flndlng tho
skoletons of the hoTse and mnn, wlth tho
rustod gun by hls side. Ho told thom of
tho coln bearlng tho brand of S. Double
Bar, whloh he had plcked up and whlch
ovldently had boon ln the man'a pockot
All tho men llstoncd wlth tho greatest

Interest; nnd when Hank produeod tho
coln, coch one drow near to vlow lt moro
closely. When ho mentloned tho fact
that tho dollar boro the Inltlnls J. 8. B.,
one of tho party scomed to bo suddenly
startled at tho nows. Hls faco grew palo
and ho Boomed undor tho lnfluence of
somo IntenBo enaotlon. As hc approoched
Hank. ho asked ln a trembllng voice If
ho mlght examlno tho coln more care-
fully. He took lt ln hls hnnds, scanned

lt closely for several minutes and then
produced from hls own pocket a slmJlar
coln bearlng the somo date, wlth the Int-
tlals C. N. B, All around wero imprcsscd
wlth the colactdonco, Tho ldentlcn.1 colns
they were certain bore some Intlmate ro-
latlon to events In thla man'a llfo, and
ot courso they eagorly walted for hls ex¬
planatlon.

"I was connecUd wlth the S. Doublo
Bar outflt many years ago," he sold,
"My nomo Is Charles Nortoa Bartholo-
mew, and tho lnltlals on tho other coln
are those of my brother James Stoewall
Bartholomow. Our parents llved In Vir¬
ginia. but ln a splrlt of adventuro, wc
both left home for the W«Bt when qulto
young. We camo to "Wyomlng ln our
wanderlngs and took up tho life of cow-
hoys on Banch S. Double Bar, and finally
became so cnamored of the free and ax-
cltlng Hfe that we concluded to remaln.
Somo ten years ago my brother heard
of another outflt ln Colorado, and con¬
cluded lt would be to our advantage to
make a change.
"However, ho determlned. to mako

some Investlgation as to the place
before a flnal declslon ln re-
gard to lt was made. So ho
left on horseback for this purpose In gay
splrlts, bearlng the good wlshes ot hls
friends and looklng forward to the future
wlth brlght and happy antlclpatlons; we
hever saw hlm again. We supposed he
had beon kllled by a band of Mexlcans ln
Pueblo Col., as this was the last place
from whlch any nows of hlm had been
forwaVded.
"My father and mother," contlnued

Bartholomew, "have slnce dled ond left
my brother James as truBtee to my por¬
tion of their estate. This was held Jn
tact for five years, but the courts finally
declded to glve me control of the wholo
estate upon the supposltlon of my hroth-
er's death, and also from the fact that I
was' hls only helr. I sold out la Virginia
and relnvested tho proceeds ln cattle In
Wyomlng, where I now reslde. Notwlth-
standlng the declslon of the court, I stlll
contlnued to cherlsh a Ungerlng hope
that at some time I would again see my
brother's face.
"Ono day we both came into possession

of a sllver dollar bearlng the same date,'
and Just as a boylsh freak, wo marked
them as you have seen resolvlng to keep
them as a little momento of our Western
life. Uttle did I think at that time that
lt would be my brother's coln that would
esabllsh the oertalnty of his death, and
also be the means of unravellng Its mys-
tery."
As he spoke, he brushed a tear from

hls eye, whllo all'the men around sympa-thized with hlm In hls sllent grlef.
Under-the gufdance of Hank Whlte,

(Jharles Bartholomow subsequently vlslt¬
ed his brother's grave and placed a mar-
hle slab to hls memory bearlng stmply hls
name. He thought. the place a fitting ono
for the peacetul rest of one he loved so
detply, in the heart of the Rockles wlth
the evening wlnds to Bigh a requlem ond
with the morning blrds to slng a glad and
glorious song of brlght n.wnkenlng.
Stlrrup Rartch, Canon City, Col.

They were talklng together at the soda
water counter, and the conversatlon hap-
pened to turn on the vanlty of men.
"Don't talft to me about women being

vatn.V said the gJrl ln tho brown Nor¬
folk suit "Just watch a man gettlng In¬
to an elevator and before he gets out
again, nlno chances out of ton, ho will
toko a surroptltlous glance Into the mir-
ror. Women are not tho only ones who
have found out how useful the looklng-
glasses ln elevators are, What I've often
wendered Is who flrst started tho idea of
puttlng mlrrors ln elevators, whether lt
was a man or woman; but one thlng ls
certain, they aro not put there solely for
women folks, else why do they have
them In tho elevators ln the big offlce
buitdlngB whlch are patronlzed almost
entlrely by men? If you keep your eyes
open, you will every now and then catch
a man as soon os he gets In, whlp out
hls over-present componlon, a small comb,
and begln to groom hls moustache. Then
he glves a gratifled glance at hls tout
ensemblo and' gots out. Lot me toll you
that more men carry pochet mlrrors and
pocket comhs than youi think," wound
up the speaker, as she turned her atten¬
tion to her frothy, fluffy chocolate soda.
"I believe that," fervently chlmed ln

the girl ln the squlrrel tlppot "Why, on
the street tha other day, I saw a man
stop and carefully look at hls moustache,
the port ln hls hnlr and hls neektlo ln
one of the polished brass slgns they have
ln front of tlie shops. What women would
think of doing such a thlng? Thoy say
that women uso shop windows aa a look-
Ing-glass, but tho truth ls that tho hope-
lessly old or tho bllnd men aro about the
only ones who noglect to glance n't tholr
own manly flguros as seen ln the passing
shop whlch the glass reuecte. And let
ine tell you, too, that overy timo you
see a man stop In front of a shop win¬
dow, lt is not to gazo ln rapt admlration
at the things on slio-w. It's only another
ovldenco that mascullno vanlty |s by no
means lgnoront of tho fact tliat shop
windows mako good mlrrors.
"Oh that's nothlng." said the girl ln

the red geranium toque, as the othor girl
stopped to toko breath and slp hoii ice-
oroam-sotla. "Why I know a man'once
Who onrrled a powder. puft ln hls pockot
Yes, really! lt wosu't an Inllnltesnial one
such as girls wear to dab tho shlne ott
their nosos, but a bIzo made to see hard
servleo."
"Well, that ls tho llmltl" ejaculated

the girl ln the squlrrel tlppot as tho ihree
wattod out of slghi, and bearlng pro-
sumably to exchangn stlll deeper oxporl-
encos as to tho superior vanlty of man.
That thore are certalnly somo mon In

the world'' susceptiblo to tha wealcuoss
whloh ls BUppo6«<i to ho so ovorwholrn-
Ingly monopollzcd by woman la liomo out
by tho testimony of tho shops. Th« fash.
lonablo Jewe|ers are qulte ready to oon-
front tho tnvostlgator wlth mustoche
combs ln varled designs, Ununlly they
are mado to hang on tho ond of the watch
chalp, A tlny slwll comb, Juwt about big
enough to fulllll Its purpose. ls cnrrled
ln a sllver enso whlch may be perfeotly
plain or olnliorately deooraited. l^roquent-
ly the monogmm ls engraved on tho enee.
The styles vory from the Colonlal. wlth
Jnet a line of bondlng for ornarpentatlon,
to Emplro offoots, decorated wlth tho
oharaotorlutlo wrenth, To nild- to the va-
rlety, tho caseH aro ln tha brlght sllver
or soft gray flntsh, and, too, ln tho
French gllt and gun-metal. Anothor
»tylo. of .pcoket comb ls shall mounted
Wlth'sllver along tho bn«Jt| thoso como
somotlmes ln sllver cuses, put gonvrgllyin leather caso*

ERU pABL
By GEORGE ADE.

THE MODERN FABLE OF THE MAN WHO HAD A TRUE FRIEND TO STEER HIM ALONQ
Copyrlght, 1903, Dy Robert Howard Russell.

Onco there was a well-meanlng Soul
who was handlcapped by a truo and
lastlng Friendshlp.
Somotlmes ho Buspooted that if he

could bo left to hlmsolf ho would
strugglo along from one Saturday
Night to' another and keep out of tho
Way of tho Cars, and possibly extract
somo Joy from thls Lifo ln hls own
simple Rubo Fashion.
But overy tlmo he turned around,

Frlend was right thoro to tell him
what to do.
Frlend was somewhat of a Sholl-fIsh

in tho regulatlon of hls own Prlvato
Affalrs, but he knew Juat how to
mnnago for aome one else.
So ho usod to tell the Vlctlm whero

to havo hls Clothes made, and ho
would plok out hls Shlrt Patterns for
him, and tell him how often he needod
a drlnk and ln other ways rellevo him
of all Responslbllltles.
If the poor Mark wanted to remain

in hls Room and read somethlng by
William Dcan Howells, tho Frlend
would compel him to put on hls Low-
Front and go out to a War-Dance to
meet a Bunch of Kloodlcs who woro
No. 0 Hats and* ytalked nothlng but
Plffle.
The Frlend was always making Busi¬

ness Engagcments for him and then
lottlng him know about it later on.
And somctlmes Frlend would try to

choke him and tako his Money away
from him and Invest lt ln some shlne
Enterprlse thnt was going to pay a

40 per cent. Dlvldend overy 30 Days.
Frlend always mcant vrell, at that.

When ho selected the Glrl that tho
Vlctlm was to marry, he was prompt-
ed by the most unselflsh motlves. Not-
wlthstandlng which, the Vlctlm did
the tall Duck.
A Pollceman found him hldlng under

a Brldge and asked: "Aro you a
Fugltlve from Justlco?"
"No," was tho Roply. "Thls ls

merely a case of Frlend."
MORAL: They never seem to bo

properly Thankful for all that we do
ln their Behalf.

The Modern Fable of go-Pound Knight
Errant And His Lady Falr.

Onco there was an Estimable Lady
named Mrs. KlUJoy, who used to hunt
for Trouble with a Search-Warrant
She was not happy unless she was

being Insulted. Boforo any'one chirp-
ed sho knew that sho was going to

have Brlcks thrown at her Character,
Mrs. Killjoy held to tho obsoloto

Theory that Man was put Into thls
Mundane Troublo Factory to protect
weak and dofcnseless woman from nll
Blurs, Slights and Insults, Thnt Is
why sho plcked out for her Truo
Knight an undovoloped Speclmen
about tho size of a Phlladelphla
Squab, with four-lnch Blceps.
Hls steady Asslgnmcnt was to flght

hor Battles. Mrs. Killjoy was ono
of thoso Sensltlve Plnnts who could
not got Into a Trolley without having
somo ono rudely Stare at her. Sho
always suspeeted that tho He-Soles-
men ih, the Stores were trylng to
.make Lovo to her aml lf any Man
happened to be walklng behind her
on the same sldo of the Street, sho
know sho' wns bclng Pursued.
"Are you going to sit hero and al¬

low your Wlfo to be Insulted?"
That was the Spoech sho would

hand him when they were out to¬
gether, Then lt was up to him to
call somo 200-pounder or else be pre-
parcd to He awako half tho Night
and llsten to the Btory of her Wrongs.
Somotlmes he suspeeted that Bhlse

¦wanted to reallze on her I/lfo Insur¬
ance.
Hls usual Play was to promlse to

he aa Avenger. Then he would hunt
up the Person who had grossly Insult¬
ed Mrs, Killjoy and apologize In hor
behalf and Bay that sho was a trifle
Dlppy.
What Mrs. Killjoy needed waa a

Husband ln a full Sult of Armor
mounted on a Whlto Horse and thlrst-
ing for Blood, She hnd read the wrong
kind of Books. Husband knew that
ahe would stack him up against lt
sooner or later.
Sure enough, one Day he found her

ln Tears and lcarned that the Mon
dellverlng the Cool had boon Impertl-
nent nnd had failed to remove hls Hat
Whlle speaklng to her. She wanted to
know if Mr. Killjoy was a Man or a
Mouse and that settled lt. He went
out to roast the Teamster and she
followed along to Gloat.
Tho Teamster was a Low-Brow with

a 48-lnch. Chest and he dld not know
a thlng about the Henry of Navarre
Business. Ho grabbed' Mr. Killjoy and
dusted the Bln with him.
WThllo the Sufferer was In the Hos¬

pital, walting for the Bones to Joln,

Mrs. Killjoy sat besldo him and said,
"As soon as you aro well enough to
bo around, youT must hunt him up and
shoot him,"
"I wlll," said tho brave Knight, "If

I ean get one of those Bandy Hook
Ouns thnt will earry slx Miles."
Moral: In these Days, Chl'valry mO*t

wear a Tag or it wlll not bo Recog-
nlzed.

The Modern Fable of What is in a Nara
Under Certain Conditions.

Once tfticro was o Main Squeeae of
a Business Conccrn who had a fafth-
ful Man Friday.
The UndCTstrapper kept tho Books'

and stalled off the Canvassers and.
when thero was nothlng elee to do he
would go out Collectlng. Every morn¬
ing at 8 ho was buckled down to
Work. When the Hlgh Ouy arrived,
the humblo Employee would bring
tho Morning Mail and answer all
Questlons ln low, respectful Tones.
Now, tho Boss knew that one of the

Sec.rota of Business Buccess ls 'to
thrown on awful Bluff, so he chonged
the Flrm to a Company and called
himself President In order to make
.Uho Lctter-Heads Impostng he put on
the Book-Keeper's Name and called
him Business Manager, lt dld not coct
anything and it dazzled the Correspon-
dents.
Also he aliowed the Business M-ui-

ager to have a Dosk with a Braaa
Plate on lt, so os to lmpresa Vlsltors.
Whoreupon the Man Friday begwn t»

wear a TnJl Hat and show up every
Morning at 10 lnstead of 8. He stopped
calllag the Stenographer "Mattie" and
used. her Full Name. When any one
came to see him, he'had the Office
Boy bring In a Card.
In speaklng of the Company he eatd

"We." If asked to do any regular
Office Work. ho put up a loud Holler,
becauso he dld not thlnk that a Busl-
nesB Manager should he conrpelted to
monkoy with any small and cheap
Duties.
In short, although hls Salary re-

matnod the same, the hlgh-soundlng
Titlo was too much for him. H6 de-
<veIoped a severe Case of Enhirgtensls
of the Coco and ta a short tlmo'he-
was hreathtng the Fresh Alr.
Moml: Many a good Subordlnate

has been ruined to make A gilded
Flgure-Head.

..Education in the South..
Some Personal Observations.

ByJ. WM. JONES.

There has been withln the past year
a good deal said about educatlon ln tho
South.much of lt greatly to the dlspar-
agement ot our people, and our schools.
The zeal of the "Odgen Commission" to
accompllsh what th'ey have undertaken,
ond the zeal of some of our leadlng edu-
cators to Induce this commission to at¬
tempt largo things, have brought about
statements, many of whlch have been,
ln my judgment. overdrawn. And then
certain of our young men who have gone
North for their educatlon, and~nava been
thoroughly saturated wlth the Idcns of
that seotlon have proclalmed that slav¬
ery so demorallzed and devastated our
3outhern youth that wo had hero ln antl-
bellum days no Uteratgro, no manhood,
and nule educatlon.that wo" had no
scholais, no speclallsts, n.or sclentlsts,
and that slnce tho war wo have had
scarcely any soholars except those who
have been educated ln the North.
Now lt would bo very easy to answer

these slanderers of their section by
polnting out that In 1S60 there was moro
money lnvjesfledl ln Soutjhem ithan ln.
Northern colleges.that there were more
students attending Southern than North¬
ern colleges.that a much larger pro-
portlon of Southern than of Northern
public men (Presldents, senators, con-
gressmen, cablnet officers, forelgn min¬
isters, judges, governors, etc.,) wero col¬
lego graduates.Ithat the stondaTd of
scholorshp was higher in Southern than
ln Northern colleges.that the Univer¬
sity of Virginia was the only real uni¬
versity ln the country.that We had a
far larger number of groat scholarB at
the South than they could produco at
the North.and that our speclallsts and
sclentlsts, such os Andubon, Bachman,
Slms. Mathow F. Maury, and others were
better known ln Europe than any pro-
duced ln tho North, and better doserved
the reputatlon they won. ....¦;
We mlght show that when GOO.OOO of

thoso demorallzed "Slavo Arlstocrats,"
and "Poor whlte trash" met ln battle
2,Sii9,_2 men of tho North, held them
down for four years, and ln over 2,000
combats, great and small, won a serles
of splendld vlctorles whlch astonlshed
the world, thero was at least a little
manhood dlsplayed.Indeed enough to
show that slavery did not "crush out
Southern manhood."
But I will not go Into those matters

now as I wlsh to glvo some of my per¬
sonal observatlons on tho progress, pres¬
ent status, nnd hopes of educatlon ln tho
South. ;'..=."':''. , .,
I remember very vivldly the educatlon-

al status in Virginia in 1860, Every
neighborhood had Its classlcal Bchools,
scVttered oil ovor tho Stato were flrst-
clsss acadomles whero boys were thor¬
oughly prepared for the university, our
colleges woro falrly well endowed nnd
doing admlrabla work whllo our great
unlverslty-ln tho ablllty of .its faoultv,
and the high standard of Boholarshlp
required of Its graduates-was abspluta-
ly without a poer on this contlnent.
Whllo tho othor Southern Statos wore,
probably, not equal to Virginia ln those
respocts th'ey had' educatlpual systems
whlch woro rapldly Improving, and fast
forglng to the front to meet tho edu-
catlonal wants of our peoplo.
Suppose thero hnd been no lntorrup-

tlon In tho educatlonal progress of tho
South whero would wo bo to-day? But
alns! When the dark days of war camo
tho "mldnlght lamp" of profosBors aud
students was exchanged for tho oamp-
flres of tho boys in gray," our Bohools
und colleges Woro closod. and tho flpwei
of our Southorn youth nnd manhood
went to tho front toflght for tho great
nrlnolples of constltutlonat frnedom. and
dufond their homos and flresldes from
Invaslun. Not only woro our Bcliools and
colloges closed. and tho prlWlegos of
uducatlon. during tho four years of tho
war but tho endowmonts of our col-
loges were swupt nway, ln muny ln-
stances tholr buildings woro burned, their
llbrarlos and apparatus dostroped, and
thero seomed no hopo thnt our Impov-
erlsled pcople could roHtoro thom again.
Then followed. lho days of "Hoconstruo-Uoi""sc> ealled-whlch woro In many

rnnnnetH worao than tho war, and our

nmf bread or their funilllcH to do muoli

j"oopl" woro too busy providing meat

And1 yotltlhoy did bcgln early In thotfo
dark days to rebulld tholr rulnod schools,toaclu'rs struggled on wlth a sclf-saor -

(Ice that waa marvelous. and the BOlioola
nnd oollegeB of tho Bonth woro pnulual-
ly bullt up until tho jnnrvol of o-day
Ib not that they aro bqttor, but that they
aro as well endowed. and as eftlclont as
they are. Old Virginia haa on educa¬
tlonal rooord of whloh sho may well be
proud. Not only has she mntittalnOd a
publlo jsohool system for both whltos nnd
lilacks, whluh has 'been-impraved eaoh
year, Caud. whi«h ls, lu my Judgment,

for more efflclent than lt ls sometlmes
reprosented), but sho has made large
annual appropnatlons to her unlverslty.
the Virginia Mllitary Instltuta. Uio Vir¬
ginia Polytechnic Instltute, the Female
Normal College, William and Mary, tho
Normal School for. negroes at Hampton,and tho State College for negroes at Pe¬
tersburg. Besrttes thls the Legislature
passed, as soon as the true people of the
State got control of tholr own affalrs, a
law pledglng the State to pay slx per
cent. lnterest on all State bonds held by
literary tnstltutlons, and the State has
paid out many thousands of dollars on
that acocunt. Then the denomlnatlonal
and other colleges and academles have
steadlly lmproved, and have largely In¬
creased their endowments, their equlp-
ments, and the number of their students.
Washington and Lee Unlverslty, Rich¬
mond CoUege, Hampden-Sldney, Emory
and Henry, Roanoke College, tho Ran-
dolph-Macon system, tho Medieal col¬
leges of Richmond. and a number of the
women's cologes, and lnstltutes, the male
academles, and other prlvate schools are
splendld monuments of what the peopioof old Virginia have don'e for educatibn
desplto their poverty, and other adverso
influences. When Dr. Ruffner was sup¬erlntendent of Publio Instructlon he pub-
llshed statlctics sho-wing that, in pro-
portlon to population,/Virginia had more
students in her colleges than any other
State ln tho Union.more than ln any
other country ln the world except Scot-
land, and more than ln Scotland lf our
negro population should be excluded from
tho estlmate.

I expect that lf tho present statistics
wero collectcd they would show a re¬
sult equally as gratlfylng.

I repoat, then, that old Virginia has
abundant cause to bo proud of her edu¬
catlonal record. I mlght glvo detolls
of the other Southorn States which show
a wonderful advance ln their educatlon¬
al Intorests. The "old North Statea,"
with Its noblo unlverslty, which has over
600 students, a large andi able faculty,
and a vory brlght outlook for tho fu¬
ture, Its A. and M. College ovorflow-
Ing with students, Its Femalo Normal
which Is consldored ono of the best ln
tho country, and Its superb denomlna¬
tlonal colleges, academles. nnd hlgh
schools, and Its eloquent "Education Gov¬
ernor," who, with others. has been mak¬
ing an "educatlonal cnmpalgn" ot great
power and wldo reachlng Influence, is
going to tho front as a leader among tho
States ln educatlonal progress. And so
with tho other Southorn States.they aro
not only making vast strldes In lndus¬
trlal entorprtsos, and materlal dovelop-
ment, but they are making wondorfud
advnnctes ln education.
But I havo spaco for only a slngle 11-

lustratlon of what has been done by
prlvato enterprlae In building up a South¬
ern college. I had heard from tlme to
tlme of: tho great prosporlty of the
Blue Mountain Femalo College, located
ln Northera Mlsslsslppl, but It was only

on a recent vlslt that I loarned tho de-
talls of its hlstory, and splendld pros¬
pects.
When the "War between the States*broke, Rev. U. S. Lowrey was a usefulpastor of Bantlst churches in North Mis-slsslppl, but felt lt hla duty to give up hlscharge and enlist as a Confederate sol-dior to dofend hls home, and the greatprinclples which the Confederacy repro-sented.
By marked gallantry and sklll he

galned the conftdehce and esteem of hls:superlors, as well as of his men, and wassteadlly promoted untll he becafeie a'maior-general, eommanding with great-ablllty one of the best dlvislons in thoArmy of Tennessee, which he led withconsplcuous dash and courage untll thesurrender. He had not only preservedunsullled hls Christian and minlsterialoharacter, but by frequently preachlngto hls men, and actlve personal work, he
was a mo&t lnfluential promoter of re-Uglous lnterest in the army, and of tho
great revivals with which the camps
were blessed. Coming home after thesurrender to hls desolated flelds, aridrulned fortunes. he soon coneluded that
a femalo collego would be a blesslng tohls section, and opened a school at BlueMountain, which flourltfied from tlvflstart, and which before hls death, the27th of February, 1SS5, .had grown to anenrollment of olghty-two boarders, and
a good local patronage. Generai Low-
rey*s oldest son. Rev. Dr. W. T. Lowrey,succeeded him as president, and retalnedtho position untll the summer of 169S.when he alcoepted the preaHdemoy ottfMlsslsslppl Male College, at Cllnton, andhls younger brother, Dr. B. G. Lowrey,became president.

Tho prosperlty of the college haa
steadlly Increased. untll lt now has anable faculty of twonty-two members. and
a total enrollment of 213 students, 259 of
whom board in the colloge. I had op-portunlty of bccomlng acquolnted with
the courso of Instructlon. and do not
hesttato to say tliat ln extent. and thor-
oughness It wlll compare most favorablywith any college ln the land.

I havo not given theso details to ad-
vortisa thls college (thoy need no ad-
vertislng, as they are full to overflow-
Ing and have to turn away studonta
fever>* session) but only to give aa lllus-
tratlon of what ls being done ln build¬
ing up our educatlonal Instltutlons ln the
South. The owners and proprietors ol
thls college have never asked or received
a cent from any source to Welp them in
their work, (although their prlnclpalbuilding was burned several years ago)but tholr buccoss haa come from ablo
management, conscientlous dovotion, and
untlrlng pluck.

I mlght clto stmllar examples of suc-
Cess ln building up all through the South,
But thls pnper Is long enough. This Is
an educatlonal era, ana our Southland is
keeplng step ln the march of enllghtened
progress.
Richmond, Va, February 2d.

JUDY PASSES JUDGWIENT ON DE PRISDENT
(By ELIZABETH MARSHALL.)

Tho question 'of Mr. Roosevelt having
dlned with a negro has been a much
mooted ono ln the kitolien. Tho othor
day Judy came up stalrs ln mood bel-
llgorent.her orma aklmbo and hor oyea
ilor^ejy rolllng.
Judy Is a treasure. She smokes a pli>e

(I furnlsh tho tobacco) weara a red bjin-
danna, cannot read or wrlte a word and
has u wonderful faculty for calllng thlngn
by tholr right nnmos. A nlggor Is a nig-
gor forover to Judy and her "whlto
folks" standard Is stlll llrmly plantod ln
hor fnlthful old honrt.und how Judy la
loved!
"Miss Bessie am dls de plum truf?"
"What Judy?"
"Dnt de I'rlsdeut done got er black

nlggor *ui set down at do table wld lin nn
dey ets der dlnnei-s wgother?'
"It looluj that wny Judy."
Judy put hor head out of tho door nnd

pom't',1 down tho luill, llstenlng Intontly
for a motnont, then sho camo Inslde,
Closlng tho door gAreftrily.
"Well 'um I Jih wiuita (er know wliar l

stnns, Do butler's boen readlng hlt out-
ton do papers an dls mawnln dey nlls
down lu do kltehon, low artor whllo hlt
gwln tor bo do atyle. A» I says 'whut
dat?' An dey any gin doy lows art-cr
whllo hlt gwln tor be do style fer ile
nlggors tor ot dor djnners wld de whllo
folks." Dat Jls naoherly too much for
dls nlgger nn I rla an I says 'yer youngnlggors wld all yor readlng an ybr rlten
yor don know aa much aa olo Judy.''Dat nlgger bnck up der ln Waahln nor
yer nlggora nor nlggors anywhar atnl
gwln ter oum down hayre ln dls Rich-
mon nn set at de table wld white folks,
an dat am Jla an Bhoro ns yor borned
nlggors. As fer dat nlBger de papera lell
orbout, he jls ot wld de Prladent.' Don
doy low de Prladent ls or whlta man, But
Mlas HoshIo, of he ls or whlto man, an'
I aln't gwln ter be do ono ter say ne
aln't, ho oln't gwln tor aot heaelf dat
way imless ho oum from whut we alU
useten ter- ealls de poo-whlte-tra|ih, er
hlt mlght be," ahe added thoughtfully,
"hlt mlght bo ho aln't rltti Btmlt ln he
mln.whut do yer u.i thlnk honeyf"


